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The Tragedy ^Othello 

Jyef. MyLord^ 

Oth, Get you to bed ©’the inftant, I will be return’d, rorthwitli 
idilpatch your Attendant there, — lookc it be done* Extunt, 

Def, IwillmyLoid. 

Sm. How goes it now ? he looses gentler then he did. 

Def. He faics he will returne incontinent : 

He hathcoHimanded me to goe robed, 

And bade rac toditmifle you. 

Em. Difmiflcnic? 

Def. It was his bidding, therefore good EmitlU, 

Giue me my nightly weanng.and adieu, 

V Ve truft not now difpleale him. 

Sm. Would you had neuerfeene him. 

Def So would not I,niy loue doth fo approue him, 

That euen his ftubborncncflejhis checks and frownes, 
(Pretheevnpin me) haue grace and fauoor in them. 

€mrn 1 haue laicd thofe (betts you bad me on the bed. 

All’* one,go<’dfa'.her; how foo'ilharcour rnindsj 
If I doediebefore'thee.prethee (hrowd me 
In one of thofe fame (hci. ts. 

Em Come, CO ne.vou ralkc. 

Def. My mother had a maid cal’d Barbary, 

She was in loue, and he fh lou’d prou’d tnad, 

A' ddidforlakc her,fli had a long of willow. 

An old thing t’was.but it expert her fortune, 

And flic died fingmg it, that fang to night 
Will not goefioru my mind; 

1 haue u'.uch'o doe; , ^ » 

But to goe haog n y head all atone fide, «nd fing it hkcpoorc Bar^ 
bary ; p ethe< difpttch. 

Em Shall I go. fetch vournigbt-gowne? 

D.f N .V p n ^leh.c.e. 

This Lodoutco «s proper n.an. 
f w, A v.rry h ndf . nc man. 

fknowa Lad m yewce, would haue walk’d barefooted to 

a toucbOthij-oCiiiicrip. 

Def* 
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Defdemonay/»^/. 

The peere foule fate fishing by aficamur treci 
(inf aSagreenV/tSew, 

fie* hand on her hefome. her head «» her kjtee^ 
ftn/w-Uow wtSoVe,^tlte^ i 

Thefi e(h fireames ran by her, and murmured her moantSt > 

Her fdt teares ft ll from her,vehich foftntd theJioneSj 
fing vpillotp ^C. (Lay by thefc.) 

VetUe\»,Vo*Uow~. 

^Prethee hie thee, k/leconc anon.) 

Sing all ag^een wUlorvmali be my garland. 

Eet nobody blame him, hie fcornel approue : 

(Nay, that’s not next ; harke,who’i chat knocks?). 

Em T’isthe windc. 

Def I call'd my loue falfi,hat what fitydhi then H 
fing Wtl'oW willow willow, 

Jfl court mo women, joule couch with mo men, 

SOjget thee gon.gooJ night ,tninc eyes doc Itch, 

Docs that boade weeping ? 

Sm. Tisncic ier here nor there. 

Defi I haue heard itfaide fo ; O thefe mcn,thefc men t 
Doll rhou in o ’nfcicnce thmke (tell me Emillia,) 

Thar there be wonicn doc abufe cheit husb.inds 
In fach groffe kindcs ? 

Sm. Thcrebcfomcfuch noqaertion. 

Def. Wouldrt thott dot (uch a ching,loc all the world? 

Sm. Why would not you? 

D f. No by this hcaucn' light. 

Sm. Nor I ncitlicnby this ncauenly li^hc, 

I nrii;:hr as well doc u i.i the dirke. 

Def vVoulddthou d >cf.c ' a Iced, f >r aU the world ? ■ 

Em., f he wor Id IS a huge thing, it IS a ear price. 

For a fiiaall vice. 

Def In tro h t tin -ke thmj wou’dft nor. 

Ill trot 1 4. Ehi Jke.I ih^wld, ^dvudo’t when ! btd doneit, 
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